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The Father of 1,000 Children,
[London Globe | %
An old man hss just died ig\'lq;g
whose name deserves to be chronicled
all lands for the singular goodoess of his
life. Ferdinand Reidt has been known
io his own city as “The Father of the

Orphans” for nearly half a century. He
was a2 man of cousiderable mesns, aod
was happily married, but it was a great
griel to bim and his wife that they con-
tinued to be childless.

Herr Reidt said to his wife: “Since
we are not to Lave any children of our
own, can we not be parents to some of
those who are fatherless and motherless?”
He was & man of action, and began at
once to carry bis conception into prac-

began by taking fatherly charge
of two or thm{)rphnu, but his zeal and
repute increased to such an extent that
at the time of his death he was the legal
guardiag of wore than a thousand fath-
erless children. Those whom he adopted
in this manner were not fitfully taken
mnd then let drop, but he kept con-
tious watch and ward over them

from their early education until their
or their start in adult life at
the close of their apprenticeship.

He never sought fame or fmblidty,
and took no credit to himself for his de-
votion to those who had no natursl
claim upon him.

Now that he (i; gepamd,hl:(;'l;ever,
every one speaks is singular life, its
quietness, and yet restless emergy, its
conscientiousness and severe fidelity to
his self-imposed obligations.

He ?ln I:L asking as a favor to be
i p.LY
three

“honorary guardian” of
two or ) u:(F the calling

which he had thus taken up for his own
satisfaction, as he put it, was in time re-

garded by many of his fellow-citizens as
& sort o{bzﬁch{ occupation which he was

bound to fulfill.

Herr Reidt had an especial tenderness
towaras itimate children, who, from
no fault of their own, started life under
a heavy shadow. His courage was equal
%o his tenderness. When he could dis-
cover the father of an illegitimate child
be would seek the man out and deal

nly with him as to the duty which
hJ incurred by his sin. In this way
he often compelled fathers to look after
their own children, whe would other-
wise have fallen under the hard disci-
pline of the official guardians of such
unwelcome additior #a #ha population.
Congress Should Order them Soild.
“ [Washington Gasette. ]

Few are aware that in the broad vaults
of the Treasury are deposited for keep-
ing a large quantity of diamonds and
other precious stomes. Among them is
# bottle four or five inches long filled
with diamonds, and there are many
other kinds of precious stones. Some of
them are set in gold ornaments, intended
for personal wear. S

The first collection of which we have
sy authentic account has been in the
vastody of the Treasury officials for over
jorty-five years. They were sent to
President Van Buren by the Imaum of

* Oman, whose eapital city of Musecat, in

Arabia, on the Persian gulf, is the most
Ildd&known of all Arabian cities as to
outsiders. The Imaum having found
that Martin Van Buren was two-fold
sharper, keenersubtler, and dandier than
he was himaelf, seut these diamonds and
pearls to him. As the Constitution ex-
pressly fo:Dade sny person connected
with the Government aceepting any
present or decoration from any foreign

- power or potentate without express au-
thorit or .

i Congress, the jewels were
over to the Treasury, where they

m m'.

But the Imaum's gift is not all. There
are in the collection superb jewels re-
veived at other times and in various
waye. Torquoises, blue as Syrian sum-
mer skies; emeralds like the reflection of
Jreland’s green turf in her crystal-waved
Jakes; rubies, Oriental rubies that flash
a world of }liguid ptll-iiqu light til{li the
eye grows dim with gazing; sa res;
pearis as white as the foam of‘: sea,
and s that shimmer with resinous

radiance as only the precious opal can;
all these are there. There are many
usint crnaments, jewels, broochea and
3-.-‘ and sword hilts; bediamonded

Wt from the Malay isles b
‘Wilkes, and lots of other rare ’and ulu’-

able trinkets. They have no definite
and are placed in the Treasury
vaults use they are too valuable to

throw away, and nobody dares to claim
them because nobody has any right to

them.

THE TRICKS OF CROOKS.
Seme of the Stirait-Cut Ways of Very
Crooked Feople.

A detective gives the following infor-
mation of the workings of professionsl
thieves:

“A woman or may be two will arrive
in a city from—no matter where. They

y bave four or five trunks with
They put up at some fashionable
vate boarding house, dress in the
and go shopping nearly every
day. Their stay in the city is governed
by the length of time it takes to fill their
trunks. They never come home from a
shopping expedition without a good
baul. Now, you wonder how they man-
age to take the goods unobeerved. In
the first place, they are as quick as
+Jightning almost, and no movement of
the clerk escapes their eyes. The latter,
aa a rule, is entirely unsuspicious of his
vichly attired customers, and waits on
them with the utmost respect, while
whole webs of silk and yards of lace are
being stolen right before his eyes.”

“But how do they manage to concesl
#0 much?”’

“Basily enough. Under their rich
and costly silk dresses are thick, heavy
gkirts, in which are huge bags or poek-
ots. Cleverly concealed slits in the

~ dresses communicate with these pockets,

and the goods goin with the utmost
Generally one does the stealing

v“&llﬂ other engages the clerk’s at-
_ -

L

- e

tention.

~ wHow do they dispose of the plun-

-& deal with the ‘fences’ with
' have made s previous

 Wuaen v.,l\'? their trunks takepn

and un) oo L Thisle Lhe reason

%" cuu ﬂflleﬁt:& undersell store-
1

N ‘wd.sche , and
n'mrd'tu-ol cheap.” -

“Do men ever practice shoplifting?’

“Very rarely. You see & man has no
chanoe 1o concenl the goods. The male
rogues prefer other business, such as till
tapping, ‘shoving the queer,’ or better
still, exploring the money vaults of some
rich banker. The «ld method of enter-
ing the huuse thirough the seuttle is not
practiced now as much as formerly.”

“What meaus are commonly employed

in effectiog an entrance?”

_“Skeleton keys are mostly used. Some
tihes & man gains access to a house dur-
ing the dwy and st uight lets in an ac-
mmrline. Together they voiselessly do
the house, In the worniog the inmates
find their treasures gone, and the papers
chronicle another ‘mysterious robbery.’ ”

“How do the bank-robbers manage to
open safes which are secured with com-
bination locks?”’

“They don’t undertake to unlock the
wnfes, ey simply blow them open.
There is another way of getting woney
out of the bank, however, which is more
popular aud pot aitanded with so great
a risk.”

“What ia it?”

“A man dressed in an office coat and
skull cap stands in the hall leading to
some banking estublishment. A lady
eunters and draws $300 or perhaps £400.
As a rule, she will place the money in
her bank book if itis in Lills. Sheis
just about to enter her carria when
she is touched on the shoulder. She
turns and Jo, our friend of the skull cap
stznds before her. ‘Excuse me, madam,’
he says; ‘but the clerk has made a mis-
tzke, and begs that you will return the
book a moment.’ She hands him the
book and money. He disappears in the
bank, and is seen wo more. The lady
waits until tired, visits the bank and
finds she has been swindled. The clever
operator simply passed through the bauk
and out of apother door, where an ac-
complice waited with coat und hat. In
a moment they were lost sight of in the
throng. In nine cases out of ten mone
stolen in this manner is never recovered.
It is an old gan e, but people are slow in
learning it.

A Fonr-Footed Cook.

Not long ago I was re-perusing Harri-
son Ainsworth’s story of ‘Windsor Cus-
tle,” and, in his description of King
Heory the Eighth’s kitchen, noticed the
following; —

“Behind the cook stood the cellarman,
known by the appellationof Jack and the
Bottles, and at his feet were two play-
ful little turnspits, with long backs and
short forelegs, as crooked ulmost as
sickles.”

This reference to the turnspits brought
w my recollection some particulars re
garding the useful, but hardworked. little
creatures that in olden days were to be
found so frequently in the kitchens of
Inrge English houses.

If the reader has vbserved the ugly,

little long-backed, crooked-legged crea-
ture which among certain classes of the
commuaity, has lately driven both the
pug and the collie out of favor as dogs
of fashion, a very fair notion may be
formed of the appesrance of the turn-
spit.

pHe was exactly like the fashionable pet
of to~day. - .

Upon the wall, and close de the
capacivas fireplices that were so dommon
in the kitchen of former times, there
used to be an open-cage-like wheel, hav-
ing a card or belt communicating with a
meat-roasting contrivance, placed in
front of the fire. The rotating motion of
the meat before the fire was sustaived
by the movement of the wheel on the
wall.

The work of the little turnspit was car-
ried oa in the inside of the wheel.

When a joiut had to be roasted, he was
captured and placed in the apparatus,
which he had to keep continually in mo-
tion, much in the same way as a convict
works on the treadmill.

Not until the food was fully cooked
was he released.

The creatures knew their work well,
but never liked it. Manf stories are ex-
tant regarding the unwillingness of turn-
8pits to enter upon their laboriously mo-
notonous task.

Whenever they suspected that their
services were required, they adopted all
sorta of expedients to avoid impress-
ment. Hiding was their favorite trick,
but there were many other ways in
which they strove to delude their pur-
suers,

The dogs were usually kept iu couples,
and had to take their regular turns at the
wheel.

They seemed to be perfectly aware
when it was their turn to go to work. If
it was, they would hide; ifit wasn't,
they would play unconceruedly about the
kitchen whilst the other hid.

‘Any attempt to make them work out
of turn was violently resented, There is
a story told of 4 turnspit that was com-
pelled to go into the wheel when his com-
Ln.niou could not be found having. after

is release, searched out the delinquent
and fought and killed him.

Not Muaech Difference,

[Edmuna Yates.] N

“The wives and daughters of second
rate Americans are quite as pretty,
clever, and accomplished as their sisters
above the line of ‘upper-ten-dom,’ but,
owing to the fact of ‘pa’s piie’ being of
only recent formation, have not bad the

advantage of being brought up in Eu
rope and European ways. Hence, de-

spite beauty, knowledge, and talent,

they lack the and other things
which mark the cast of Vere de Vere.

Their toilets are apt to be amazing,
and their diamonds to rival an exhibi-
tion of lighthouse apparatus, Never
theless they tower over their husbands,
fathers, and brothers. The latter have
been sent into a counting house too soon
to hs;o acquired even the varuish of

They dress very much like a barber’s
 block, and talk more nonsense than
could be imagined.

It isa li odd that the Western
man, who supplies Presidents and lead-
ing men to United States Senate,
should not be a success on the Europeaa

od tour. His cleverness is undenia-

e, for he has made a superb fortune,

|

| but be is obviously out ofchis elemen
oid A

N 3

tween busivess and home politics leaves

little leisure for eultivating the subjects
on which Burupeans love o dilate.

Leugings. .
~ Though we seem grieved at the short.
' pess of life in general weare wishing every
| period at an end. The wivor longs to be
of age, then to be a man of business,
then to make up au estate, then to retire

| Thus, although the whole life is allowed

by everyone to be short, the several di-
visions of it appear long and tedious
We. are for lengthening our spanin
ral, but would fain contract the
parts of which it is composed. The ns
urer would be very well satisfied to have
all the time annihilated that bies between
the present moment and the nextquarter

he politician would be contented to
lose three years of his life, could he place
thiogs in the posture which he favcies
they will stand in after soch a revolu-
tion of time. :

The lover would be glad to strike out
of his existence all the moments there
are to pass before the next meeting.

Thus, as far as our time runs, we
should be very glad in most parts of our
lives that it ran much faster that it does,
Several hours of the day hang upon our
hands; nay, we wish away whole years,

country filled with maiv wild and
empty wastes, which we would fain bhur-

over, that we inay arrive at these sev-
.eral little settlements or imaginary points
ol rest.

His Mother's Touch.

such a sense as personal or tilial instinet.
He bassed his eonclusion on bis own ex.
perience—oue time be visited his mother,
after years of absence, and the old lady
did not recognize him, though at the in.
tercession of ber gentleman lodgers with
whom be spent the evening, the ‘strang-
er’ stayed all night.
instinct is, however, a pleasant one, and
the evidence at least probable. Frauk
Moore relates this affecting instance of a
dying son's recognition of his mother:

In one of the fierce engagements npear

80 shattered by a fragment of a shell
that on reaching Wasbhington, after one
of those horrible ambulance rides and ¢
yurney of a week’s duration he was oblig
ed to undergo amputation of the leg. He

away, that all was going well, and with «
soldier's fortitude, composed himself 1t
bear his suffering alone.

Unknown to him, however, his mother,
who had read the report of his wouund,
was hastening to see him. She reached
Washington about midnight, snd the

ber son until morning.
One sat by his side fanning him, as he

pulse. But what woman's heart could re-
sist the pleadings of & mother then? In
the darkness she was finally allowed to
glide in aud take the place at his side.

_ She touched his pulse as the nurse
nad done.

aaid :

“That feels like my motker's hand;
who is this beside me?
Turn up the gas and let we see mother.”

The two dear faces met in one long,
joyous, sobbing embrace.

had his leg amputated on the last day of
his three years’ service, underwent o
ration after operation, and at last when

peace, saving: “I bave faced death oV
often to fear it now.”

The Cave-Men.

[Aslantic Monthly.)
TLe bones and implements of the Cave
men are found in ussociation with re.
mains of the reindeer and bison, the

rhinoceros. They are found in great
abundance in southern and central Eng-
land, in Belgium, Germany and Switz-
erland, ond in every partof France;
but nowhere as yet have their remains
been discovered south of the Alps and
Pyrenees.

A diligent exploration of the Pleisto-
cene caves of England and France, dur-
ing the last twenty years, has thrown
some light upon their mode of life.

Not a trace of pottery has been found
anywhere associated with their remains,
30 that itis quite clear that the Cave-men
did not make earthenware vessels. Burnt
clay is a peculiarly indestructible mate-

istence it is sure to leave plentiful traces
of isell.

Meat was baked in the caves by con-
tact with hot stones, or roasted before
the blazing fire. Fire may have been
obtained by friction between two pieces
of wood, or between bits of flint and iron
pyrites.

Clothes were made of the fursof bisons
reindeer, bears, and other animals, rude-
:{ sewn together with threads of rein-
deer sinew. Even long fur gloves were
used, and necklaces of shells and of bear’s
and lion’s teeth.

The stone tools and weapons were far
finer in appearance than those of the
Riverdrift men, though they were still
chipped, and not ground. They made

rers and saws as well as spears and ar-
row-heads; and besides these stone im-

lements they used spears and arrows
eaded with bone, and daggers of rein-
deer antler.

The reindeer, which thus supplied
them with clothes and weapons, was also

whales and seals on the coast of the Bay
of Biscay, and in the rivers they speared
salmon, trout and pike. They also appear
to have eaten, as well as to have been
eaten by, the cavelion and cave-bear.
Many details of their life are preserved
to us through their extraordinary taste
for engraving and carving. ®ketches of

ike and seals, and hunting scenes have
Been found by the hundred, incised upon
antlers or bones, or sometimes
stones; and the artistic skill which
show is really astonishing.
Most savages can make rude drawings
of objects in which they feel a familiar

excessively grotesque, like a child’s at-
tempt to ict & man as a sort of figure
eight, with four straight lines standing
forth from the lower half to represent
the arms and legs. But the Cave-men
with a piece o(mrp-puinted flint, wouid
engrave, on a reindeer antler, an outline
| of & urus so accurately that it can be
clearly dis ished from an ox or a
bison. And their drawings are remark-
able not only for their accuracy, but oft-

en equally s0o for the taste and vi
L0k Wale i isbinccis wostes, T

and travel through time as though a |

Dr. Fraoklin denied the exiatence of |

Belief in sach an |

Mechanicsville, 8 young lieutenant of a |
Rhode Island battery had his right foot |

telegraphed home, hundreds of miles |

purse would have kept her from seeing |

slept, her hand on the feeble, fiuctusting |

Not a word bad been spoken; |
but the sleeping boy opened his eyes and |

It is my mother. |
The gallant fellow, just twenty-one,

death drew nigh. resigned himself in |

arctic fox, the mammoth, and the woolly |

rial, and where it bas once been in ex- |

siain for food; and, besides, they slew |

reindeer, mammoths, horses, cave-bears, |
upon ‘
they

interest, but such drawings are usually |

Boys’ HBeoks.
fAlbaay (N. Y ) Register.)
What books shall we get for the boys!

Not “gift bdoks,” necessarily, butlibrary
books; books to read. There are pleaty
of attractive volumes now upon the book.
sellers’ counters, richin fine type and
paper, and profuse in artistic illustration
and there are besides a host of cheaper
publications which but weakly support
the bright prowise conveyed by the
striking pseudo-Japanese desigus upon the
covers, and some, less pretentious, but
more valuable republications of juvenile
classics.

But, “Which shall we choose?’ is the
question which of old starved the myle
between two hay-stacks, There 18 so
much chaff; how shall we find the wheat?
| It is well to remember that there are,
| after all, very few good and noble books
' compared to the many whose making has
| yet noend. So, inchoosing & book for
| & boy or a girl, avoid everything that
. has the appearance of trash or silliness.
| Be sure that it was honestly written, not
' made up like a bread-pudding, of stale
| erusts, milk and water, and sweetening,

‘ with here and there a raisin.
Publishers have a way now of re-using
| illustrations that have done long serviee
in other works, and mixing them to-
| gether with a thin batter of conversation
| and rhaps absurd adventure, with
| here and there a historical story to stand
| for Jack Horper's plum.
|  Try a heaithy boy witha real thing.
You can not teach him to ride by show-
| ing him ponies and pretty saddles and
whistling riding whips. If he likes
romance, give him Rob liu}‘. or \\'averly.
If he has a tendency #o study character,
| let him read Don Quixote, Gil Blagy
| Bleak House, Martin Chuzzlewit, The
Newcomes, and Henry Esmond. (Will
sush books ever be old?)

If he has an ineradicable taste for ad-
venture and travel, try him with Sir
Samuel Baker, Bayard Taylor, or Marco
| Polo. 1 he has any interest in history,
| foster it with Irving, Prescott, Ferguson,
| Hume, Gibbon, Robertson, Macaulay or
Green, but let it be one that, after a lit-
| tle trial, he will take an interest in.

A boy big enough to read words ol

a five-cent story paper, after having once
| tasted such food as this. He will find
himself possessed of the lamp of Aladdin,
if you thus give him the real thing, the
genuine treasures of literature, no ‘“‘new
| lamps for old.” His studies will take a

new aspect to him. His geography will

have new interest, the red and blue
. countries of the map will be peopled with
wonderful people, and the spider-web
oceans will be alive with the ships of
| Columbus, Raleigh, Hudson and Drake,
| the Spanish armada and the “Beggars of
| the Sea.” His history will be changed
by the magic fire of immortal minds,
from cold gray ashes to bright shinin
gold, and through the living pages Wiﬁ
walk the men and women who have
made themselves and
great and our presence here a possibility.

A Boy's Fertile Braln.,
| Boston Post )

There’s no telling just what turn a
boy’s dispositon to deviltry will take.
He's liable to bring in a fox trap and
set it in the bureau drawer to catch rats,
and get his dad’s fingers gnawed to the
sone by it, when the old man goes to
get a clean shirt. He's liable to leave a
beer bottle on the stairs where the cham-
bermaid will step on it and get slung,
top side down, to the botton, He's lia-

ble to buy an ugly bull dog, and bring
it home and put it in the hired man’s
bed, so that when the hired man comes
in late at night, he'll get the back of his
night gown chawed out, and have a
| beastly time. A boy is liable to do any
such thing,

Yesterday, a South End boy took a
notion to put tar on his father’s hair
brush. Ten minutes later, the old man
ran in to slick up a little before runnin
for a train. He had a miserable time o
it, anyhow, getting his suspenders tan-
gled and losing bis collar button, and
when he came to brush his bair he hadn’t
' & minute to lose,

At the first lick, the brush stuck to
| his hair, and bhe came near vanking a
| lot out by the roots. He didn’t know
| what made it stick, but it stuck. He
| tugged away at it, but it only hurt like
' fury and wouldu’t come out. Then he
| pulled on it in the opposite direction,
| and only caught more hair in the net.
' He got wild. . He tried water to soak it
' off and nearly strangled himself in the
. bath tub, and got his clean shirt bosom
' all wet. But the hair brush still held its
| grip. He swore fluently at intervals,
| a.mlcauﬂ-ed himself excruciating pain, but
' he couldn’t make it budge. }fe pranced
' about in an agony of wrath, and made
| the house howl.
1 His wift came in and said: “John,
| you've only 10 minutes to get to the de-

lxjt-!l

" “You old fool, I know it!” he velled,
“but I can’t go with this brush stuck to
my head.”

“I'll get it off,” she said. She grabbed
it and it came; so did about a hagdful of
bair. Whew! How he howled! He cussed
the woman till she vowed she’d get
a divorce. Then he went to doctoring his
head, but be couldn’t get the tar out of
his hair, and didn’t for a8 week. Did he
satch the train? No.

e S——
The Town Where Shylock Dia Busi-
ness,
[Bill Nyve, in 8St. Paul Herald.]

Venice is the pame of the Venetian,
gnd also where the gondola has its nest
and rears its voung. It i# also the head-
quarters for the paint known as Vene-
tisn red. They use it for painting the
town on festive occasions. This is the
| town where the Merchant of Venice

used to do business, and the home of
Shylock, a broker, who sheared the
| Venetisn lamb at the corner of the
Rialto and the Grand Canal. He is
now no more. Icouldn’t even find an
old neighbor near the Rialto who remem-
! bered Shylock. From what I cav learn
| of him, however, ] am led to believe that
| he was pretiy close in his deals, and
liked to catch a man ina tight place
and then make him squirm. Shylock,
during the great panic in Venice many
years ago, it is said, had a chattel mort
gage on more lives than you could shake
a stick at. He would loan a small
amount to a werchant at three per cent.
a month, and secure it on a pound of the
merchant’'s liver, or by a cutthroat
mo on his respiratory apparatus.
Then, when the paper matured, he would
go up to the house with a pair of scales
and a pie knife snd demand a fore

. . ings over there.
| four syllables will be too !irulul to touch | ging v

their countries in, aud that’s the kind of a cat I am. |

A Proapective Canlico Boom.

 Henry M. Staunley, the explorer, has
been calculating what the eflect on the
calico trade would be if the people of
Fthe Congo, who are now clothed chiefly
in sunshine can be induced to wear

American and Eaglish print.

He says that if every inhabitant of
the Congo bssin should bave one Sunday
dress every yesar more than 300,000,000
yards of cotton cloth or ealico would be
required; if two Sunday aud four every-
day dressea were used the enormous
total of 3,800,000,000 yards, of the ap-
proximate value of $30,000,000 would be
retiuired.

{e estimated that s trade of £130.-
000,000 annually could be secured, and
said that it was the easiest matter io the
world to induce Africans to wear cotton,
when the basin of the Congo would be
more profitable to Eagland than even
India.

Pioneer Religion.
[Bloommgtion Eye.]
Those who congregate every Sabbath
| in their fine religious temples of the east
| and go to sleep in their velvety and in-

|
| viting pews, can know but little of the |

| singular customs that beset the pioneer,

| who seeks to do obeisance to God in his |
The editor of The |

| own peculiar style,

Eye was once in Leadville, when that
| sprightly city was only acamp. Sunday
| came and he went to “me¥tin’, 7" as "tis

| called there in the Rockies. The con-

| gregation was a motly one, and looked |

more like & mob of lynchers than seek-
ers after Divioe consolation. The
preacher was @ poorly paid, grizzly old
coon, who worked in the mines on week
days and preached on Sunday. The
sermon was characteristic of the country,
the time and place. The minister went
through a bit of preliminary prayer and

. on some particular day in New York.

Life's Fallures.
(Susday Magasioe )

But how w bear failure?! The best
way is not to recogufze the fact. Read
bistory, and find that the failures have
really advanced the world more than the
successes. Columbus was a failure, Gal-
ileo was & failure, Savanarols was a fail-

ure—ihe two last especially , for they
hiad not the courage of their convictiona.
Il those thive men had at any time been
gilted with second-sight, and had seen
the place they were 1o fill in history, it
| might have conscled them; but mno
| doubt every one of them died of a brok-
' en heart, convicted in his own mind of
' failure.

The blind goddess hides her favors be-
hind a terrible failure sometimes. One
of the best scholars that West Point ever
produced spent the whold period of our
war underground, building works in the
uncertain earth of Vicksburg, and the
like. He saw all the boys whom he had
distanced at the scademy ride on to glo-
rivus victory with all the pride, and
[:ump. and circumstance of war, while he

urrowed like a mole, and bid his talents
underground. When the war was over
| there was no increase of rank or pay for
the industrious and gifted engiveer, and
be had no reward but thst of his own
couscience. How many fourth rate men
becume generals whiie he wssin that
mud? What an instance of the appar-
ent injustice of fate! He was sensible
enough to retire from- so nngxalefu! A

rofesion, and to take up one in which
e has wet with no failures.

Wendell Phillips, in one of bis witty
lectures, made un amusing catalogue of
the hundred babies who should be born

Fifty were to be absolute failures, not
able to take care of themselves at gll;
twenty-five more were to drag out a
hard-working existence, just keeping

song, and then he began:

Pals and palesses, the Bible says be
good and you will be happy. The Bible
1s 8 squar deal, you bet your boots, and
make no mistake. ©O! it's the boss trick
to be good wben yer got ter pass in yer
chips. I tell ye pards there’s rich dig-
You kin strike pay
dirt thar most any whar. They don’t
salt the claims, and nobody jumps them
either.
stake. The streets are full of the glitter,
and it will assay twenty-four carats ev-
ery crack and don’t you forget it
Those who go in cahoots with the devil
are preity sare to get left. So Dboys
when you have to go up the flume and
cross the range to wind up business with
the Lord, don’t fail to have the keerds
stocked in your favor, 1 am not much

of a gospil sharp, not so much as a seven | ;. o S s
to five | Dis destiny us unquestioningly as the

that what I've said is squar, and leave it |

gpot, but I will bet ten dollars

to the Bible. If anybody’s doubtin’, let
him whack up or shut up, this camp
don’t do no thirty day business. I'le
risk my pile on every word 1I've chipped |

Prospectin’ for dust will be easier than
playin’ in the next world, you hear me
shoutin.' When a man sees sin grippin’
on ter him he orter buck again it and
lay low. 1 ain’t got no book laruin’, but
1 kwnow what's what, when it comes
down to Bible talk. A good man dies
—perhaps with his boots on—and his
spirit bops up the golden stairs to range
around among the angels and play jews-
harps fer pastime. Everybody plays
and everything goes. * * * [ have
only told you a few plain truths, and
now that the Gulch boys will be down in |
a few minets and the Dandy Jim and
Parsons dog fight is soon to be fit, 1
move we adjourn, as I am stakeholder
and referee. The meetin’ stood dismiss |
ed.

L |

Escapes of Great Men.,
During the civil war, a young soldier i
was stationed with his regiment at|
Leicester at the time of its meworable |
siege. Sentinel duty «was extremely :
hazardous, avd recourse was had to|
deawing by lot the names of the new
guard. |
One night this young soldier's name |
was drawn, He was a wmere boy of |
seveuteen years; danger was nothing to |
him, and in & moment more he would |
have gone ok duty, but & young friend, |
tired of inactivity in the camp, begged |
to go in his place, and he was allowed to
do so. _
That night the substitute was shot.

The young seventeen-year-old whose
place he took lived to become afterwards
the author of “The Pilgrim’s Progress,” |
the world-wide famous John Bunyan.

Nearly a hundred vears ago, three
young officers might have been seen |
struggling with the turning tide and |
nearly drowning off the island of St
Helena. Oune of them in particular was |
peculiarly helpless. Yet he was saved,
and afterwards become the world-re- |
nowned warrior, Arthur, Duke of Well- |
ington. I'

n the last century a young fellow land- |
ed from an English ship Bombay. He |
had a mean, poorly-paid position in the |
great East India Company's service. ‘
Disgusted with his prospects and hope- |
lsss, half-sick and angry at “fate” he |
walked out of the city and puta revolver |
to his ear. |

Snap! It failed to go off Returping to |
his room he repeated the experiment.
Snap! It failed to go off the second time;
and the disheartened man, feeling that
even death was against him, laid the pis-
tol on the table.

Soon after a friend came in, took up
the weapon pointed it out the window,
and snap—it went off! The wonldibe
suicide afterwards becoame Lord
Clive, the cooqueror of all India, the

|
|

- master of millions of people.

Two friends were walking along a high-
way in Germany, chattering together. A
black cloud rolled vp, and a terrific storm
of thunder and lightning was quickly up-

for there was no shelter.

Suddenly a bolt shot out of the cloud
and struck one of the friends dead on the
spot. The other was Martin Luther, after-

and the most conspicions character of his
century.

A monkey stole intoa gentleman’s
house, in Huutington, and suatched a
a baby out of the cradle, carrying the
child to the top of the roof. Every
moment the slarmed servants expected
to see the baby tossed to the ground.

The attempts to rescue the child only
served to madden the monkey. At last,
in perfect safety, by an impulsive freak
of kindoess on the part of the animal,
the future Oliver Cromwell, the baby

in question, was returned to the empty

i and inpracticable, but dble men; and the

| “if, indeed, anybody can be called a suc-

A man cav’t help making a |

- pulling its lazy freight through the still

| ather.

| L

' receive it, and which appears simply

| would certainly work some black magic

| think of disposing of her pelele than an

| the moon.”

on them. They were instantly drenched,

wards the founder of the **Reformation,” |

body and soul together; fifteen more
were to be speculators, inventors, dreamy

remaining ten were 1o be successul men,

ces<ful man,” added the lecturer.

It is curious to see the successful man
with his satellites—the farlures—hangin
on to kim; some who canpot work .mfl
some who will not work, ull needing helyp.
The energetic, industrious, suecessful
mau goes pulling bis adherents through
the world as some smart steam-tug goes

waters of the Hudson, or in the busy
waters of the bay. It is astonishing how
generously and unquestioningly the sue
cessful man adapts himself to bisburden.
Does he never ask himself “Why should
I help these people? why should they not
belp me?” Apparently not; he accepte

steam-tug d-es. The inertiaof the cne
is the complement of the energy of the

Tire Pelele,

The pelele is the most extraordinary
addition to the charms of the Makoude
women. This is a circular piece of
wood variously carved and adorned and
generally about two inches in diameter.
It is worn in the upper lip, which, of
course, becomes enormously extended to

like an india-rubber band round the
ornament.

Of course, the intersection of so large
a piece of unyielding material is a pro-
longed operation. The process com-
mences in childhood by the insertion of
a wooden pin. As the girl grows this is
removed and a larger one put in, until,
at the age of 18, the pelele has atthined
its full size.

In early womanbood the upper lip,
with its strange embellishment, stic
straight out from the face, and when
seen a little way ofl appears not unlike
a duck's blll. ’

In more advanced years, however, the
lip hangs down, quite oovering the
mouth—indeed, actually covering the
chin., At this state it irresistably re-
minds one of the snout of a tapir, and
the resemblance is made stll more
striking by the flatness of the nose and
the thickness of the li

These extraordinary ornaments are
highly prized by the Mskoude, and I
found it quite impossible to obtain more
than a single specimen, and that had not
even been worn. It was believed that
if a pelele fell into my possession I

on the seller, and produce dire mischief
generally. Doubtless they are the more
prizea by the wives, because they are
invariably the bandiwork of their hus-
bands. A Makoude lady would no more

European lady of her marriage ring.
When a woman dies this much-prized
adornment is always most religiously
preserved by her Lusband or near rels
Lives.

The Coming Man.
Small boy—"Mamma, I wish I had

Mamma—"“Why, what would you do
with it?”

Small boy (who has just demolished a
toy balloon)—"0Oh, Ud blow it up and
bust it.”

“Now, then,” said & Sunday school
teacher, who was trying w explain a
miracle to her class, “howdo you ae-
count for Peter being able to walk on
the surface of the water?” !

“I know,” said a little bright-eyed boy,
whose father lost a limb at the siege of
| Vicksburg.
| “Well,how do you account for Peter
| walking ou the water?’
| “He bad cork legs and they wouldn't
|let him siok!” said the little fellow,
| triumphantly.
| Mother—"There is n rat in that closet;
| I must get a cat without delay.”
| Young American—*"Ob, no, mamma,

get a Chinamaop.”
A little American boy who was read-
ing & newspaper, paused in his labors,
- and asked: :
| “Pa, does Hon.in front of & man's
| name stand for honest ¥’

As pa happened to be a member of the
Texas Legislature, he answered right up,
and said that it did.

“Ma,” waid Jobnuy, one Saturday
morning ; “where do goud little boys gof”
“To heaven, I suppose,” replied ma.

“I don’t mean when they're dead,”
answered Johnny, in a tone of disgust;
“where do they go when they’'re nlive?’

“I don’t know,” remarked the mother,
absently. “I suppose they stay st home
with their mammas,”

“Oh,” =aid Johnny; “oh, I thought
maybe their msmmas sometimes took ‘em

to the theater.”
Jobony's me* "~ ~es=zht on,

TRADE MARK.

Malt Extract

Estab.lished in 1847 b‘ JOHANN HOFF, Royal Pras-
sian Counsellor, Kuight of the OUrder to the Crown,
owner of the Imperial Austrian Gold Cross of Merit
with the Crown, and owner of the Hobhenzollern Medal
of Merit, Purveyor of almost all Soversigns of Eurcope,
Inventor and first manufacturer of the Malt Extract

d " - - » 11
:;& Mcd af-tf(iiz} MEDALS from Exhibitivns

The JENUINE Imported Hof's Malt bears on the
FACE OF EVERY BOTTLE the BIGNATURE o

Sl

OIENTIFIC S8OCIETIES.

|

—FROM —

EXHIBITIONS AND
—WON A —

'STILIT008 OIILLNTI08 ANV SNOTLISTHXI
SQEVALLY 86 CZAIXOENY

RECEIVED 868 AWARDS

-

i
e imitation AND I§ SUPERIOR IN QUALTTY

THE GREAT TONIC

PHILADELPHIA, August 9, 1868,

DRAR Sir: Having had oceasion to glve the pre-

puxom of Malt now in the market an «g:.MVe‘:ul

olonged trial. T have st last ‘definitely settled on

cohann Hof's Genuine Imported, M. Eisner, sole
:gﬂ:t'd? t:idng :he :‘ml and most reliable and

e indications in the largest majority of cases, It
always given me entire ulisfuvd'on. 4 -
Iy you

L1}
ALBERT L. A, TOBOLDT, M. D.

FOR

LoursviLik, KY.
EISNER & MENDELSON ; v B¥-y Apell 27, 1806

DEaR Sigs: 1 am using your “Hofs Malt Extract”

in my practice and s pleased Thanks
for cf‘l.‘tuhn ete, oy e

\'ary respectfully,
J.A. LARRABEE, M. D,

DYSPEPSIA

GERMAN Hosrrrar, PRIL
To MORITZ EISNER, Esq, Sole Ase:‘n;:{l.ﬁ:;:.n.

Hoft's Malt Extract for the U. Race
Street, Philsdelphis. e

DRAR Bik: Please send one dogen of
Malt Extract to the above hospital. | ‘Loh:nn Eﬂ

plouscd with it and my patients could not with-

out it,
E. RAAB, M. D.
Resident Physician of the Germ?‘.a lliazful,
phia,

TEE

To M. Eisvgr, Esg,,

Mg, EIssER:

Agent aize
Mait Extract, 35 Hupe Bire. Frisi ™

DEAR Sik: Dr. E. Wilson recowm
ndr-nm:_azm as the best and :q
pwpose. With kind regards, I s yo :
C‘:l;t;{{‘rl&ss s, }”lg&:\ ULL, M. D,
Asnls assor Jetferson Medioal (X
Philadelphin, Sy o

——

Mr. M. ErsveEr: | have used
Malt Extract sent me with ver
WILLIAM PEPPER, M. D,
Dean of the University of Pennsylvanis,

Weak and Debilitated

GARRISON HosPiTaL, Vienna, Aunst
Johann Hof"s Mait Extract has been lugmyr:l:ad
in the sbove hospital, and we cheerfully ind use its
use 10 the meaical profession for menl'deht:;ty and
couvalescence, for which it has proved 1o be & most

estimalle remedy,

(Bigned) Dr. LOEFF
Chief Physician of H. M. the Emperor's G 1
Dx. PORIAS, House Phynm.n.n:‘ i e -

FOR NURSING MOTHERS

Johann Hoff's Genuine Malt Extract bas heen
chemically investigated in the laboratory of Prof von
Kletzinsky, and has been found to contain only articles

which are o1 great benefit in cases of imperfoct digese
tions and bad nutritiou, also affections of the chest,
for comvalescence and eral debilit

Pror. )R GRANICHNSTETTER,
University of Vienna, Ausiria.

Weak Children

I have brought suit against
Messrs. TARRANT & 0. for
boltling &nd selling another
preparation upon the repuin-
tion of my Genuine Malt Extract
for which I have received &8
Medals from Exhibitions, Me-
dicnl Becietien, ete., ete.

BEWARE of IMITATIONS!

Nots genvine without signature o “JOHANN
HOFF" and “MORITZ EIENER,” on the neck of

every bottle.
JOHANN HOFP,
Berlin, Germany.

Beware of Imitations!

None Genuine unless havi the Signature on the
Neck of Every Bottle of A

Ao

Sole Agent for United States and Qansada,

the Jobann Hoff"s
good effect.

7772y

RISNER & MENDELSON

Sole Agents for United States,

|318 & 320 RACE STREET,

PHILA” #PF'+ P4 T.8.A




